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THE MASTER KEY

By John Fleming Wilson
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CHAPTER n,
The Runaway Car.

NY & min writes down on pa-
per the (hings Be cannotl ar
tienlate, Thamas Gallon,
dAreaming of two women, tael
silent an ha wan, wrote down
ts which be could not ex-
dpocch. His dlary, well thumb-
tistory of many & louely
nll these wights there wan
ont In hin mind,
durknesa Inclosing & wom-
He stil) heard her whin-
Tou spesk of God, Tom.
r po religion byt mother
Weod.” Befors lils plowed eyen came the
wision of a lainp Uit tben nimost an ap-
@arition—the face of Wils daughter. One
e had fed. pomaibly appalled by the
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peor bumanity. Yot thers was in the
Sead woman's arms a chid, gre
Aoaqualy asloep, as (f unawakensd e
the sorrows this mother had known

“Ruth™ he erled. There was no An-
swar from the still woman ia the dark-
wmess, bot thus be bad christened his
enly ¢hild,

It seemed to him as (f that echo still
reverborated from the moon washed
il which marked the site of "“The
Mastor Key”

*1 am gettiog old,” he thought as he
turned the pages of the diary as If un-
Copstionsly counting the years &inea a
womin had leaned over his ghonlder;

“*Raoth!™ be murmured ngnin.

The problem bBefore him was o |
Janper dim and vague, as Jthid Lewn
in the sayn of s prime, hot rheoluteldy |
Aistitnet nr] clenp—y townd s Dol
of Lol p i il Wit hin n
o s § wa h Mt Iy i
D i ' ¥

Heé reviewsd In by mdnd all the then |

woen be Bad kbowh It wan @

nge provesnion, Tuey marched be
fuw his ainrpenoed vision, old pariners,
frosh young girls, msture womeén, meh |
with checlt books n thelr hands, men
dying of thirst on the desert—and Wil
dorvon. He steruly put out of lls mind
e thought of Lis former partner—tio
man—was he dead? If he lind not dled
that night In the guleh, IFf he were still
arlive, knowing the secret of “The Mas
der Key.” who would save futh from
is vengennce?

Then there rose before his mind the
tralght. strong, aloiost aostero figure
of his mining engineer, John Darr— |
r'roulhh:ll. of courne, but be bad proved |
himself wholly competent in almost
‘every task that had been given him.

The cold man thought more deeply.
iEle recalled his own former years. Ha
Bimself bad broken down the iron bar
rlers of g cold world for the sake of &
woman whose lmage Huth wes. He
dind seen in John Dorr's eyes the grow- |
fng finme of love Long experience
bitd tanght the old man that there Is
no masiop 80 dependible in this world |
Ak love

Jolin Dorr loved Ruth. Tt noeded no |
mopstury bom] (o assure his gdelity tn |
ber intprests, and with the sudden, |
swift, aleit stop of 8 man. who bad |
made his Nnal declsion be went out on |
the porch and oalled, “John, John!™ |

Within the interior of Lhe litle house
down the bill the englacer of Thomas
Gallon's mipe had abandonsd bis bDlue-
prints to study the letters on a lttle
peunant which represented bils first
victory, a touchdown on the tootbhall
field within the lsst ten meconds of
play. He knew helier than any one
that bisn mission to Valle Vieta wits |
futile. Unlng eovery resource st his
command, he could Nnd ne paying ore,
and yet—there was the pennant, the
emblern of victory bard fought and
hard won. Bbould he glve op now?
He beard & clear, storn call trom tp
the hill=*John, John!"

“I'll win out yet for Ruth's sake”
be #nil o8 he nnswered that Imperions
ory.
~.Other enrs henrd that call, npd as
John hastened down the hill be saw
Ruth's figure by the side of the Langn-
low, and a2 If by theé vpening of a
ahotter he onee more saw the lighta of
Brondway and s table spread with
Haen,  two people sltting there—=his
avil seninses

In this complex oud highly ormanised
elviilention of curs no man cun b A
sured that at Any moment some other
mian possibly thousands of miles dis-
tant s not plapnirg an act whose por-
tent wonld never occur to him.

At o table In o New York restaurant

e words "Gallon,” “Dorr” and “WIi-
Hkarson” on thelr lps

“Harry Wilkerson has found Tom
@alton.” she sild quietly. 1 wonder
what will bappen ¥

Hor companion ianghed. “Gallon? I
Bad = eollege mate anmed ‘Dorr,’ who |
e warking for a man named ‘Gallon'
semewhere out o the nings™

The woman's derk oyes it np, und
abs seemid more strikingly bandsome
a5 uhe allowed her sudden psssion to
Moodd her sember face with colot,

*There In money In thot mine, George
Omner” ahe pild. “Bot this man Dorr |
= what sort Of gtiap b bet You mis

tof A woman who Is fovedl.

g stockbrokars umuslly bave lafor
mation an to all these engineers,”

The slender mnn with the shirewd
Pice sentod oppowits ber drobped his
syen. “To tell you the truth, M. Dar
noll, 1 never liked John Dore. '

“Nelther does Marey,” she pit
quickly

The stockbroker looked a1 his plate
& wmoment s (heg pulled oul his
memorandum hook. “Listen, Jean.” be
sald tn n tone ahe rerognised an utter
ly lmalnessiice. “Slinll | buy ‘Master
Key' stock ™

“There o a girl back there"— ahe
want on lntensely

Crang boked up sawiftly. He enught
& gt of tha Jenloway In the woman's
eyeh. For Win awn purpose she was
most usefnl, s he snapped the robher
band arowdd his wémorandnm  book.
pat It back in his pocket and rald with

fnulity, "“Jean, ' buy ‘Mawter Key'
stck sl nuy (lee
- - - - - - -

Mastering the ¢ry which bad come
fo him from Thomas Gallons bungs-
fow and realining that in it was a tome

“Laave it to me”

be bud never heard befors, John Darr
strode down the hill. As he crossed the
gulch be saw the door of the bungalow
open, and Ruth appeared,

“1 thought | beard your father call*
be sald awkwardly,

“He was calllung you,” she answored
quiefly, *but he waist over toward the
dump. [ think he wants yoo there'

Roth lald ber little boand an John
Dorr's bmwoy arm.  “Joln,” ahe sald,
the swift color rising o bher choeks, 1
don't wapt to ey anyiliing (o make
trotihla, but fathier s worried. fHa
trusts you: bhutl, you know, we biaven't
recovermd the lost veln

John looked her straight in the eve
“Leuve It to mp "

Her spppealing hands orept. up his
arms, and for ong mwoment she al
lowed him to read Ler woul, Blie made
& potent plea, directed Ly the lnstinet
“John, lonk
after him, He ls dolng 1t Tor me

Dore besiturad § mosment It was
the first thing Ioth hed ever nsked
bim. He felt that he onght to re
spad to this nppetl in some mont con
vineing way, but be could formpinte
no phrase that would express gt onee
lls determination to do everything In
his power 1o hidlp hor father and his
gratitude thnt she bad takes bim Into
her confidence, ro he merely smiled.
waved bis hand and went down the
hill toward the domp beneath the head
end of the spraddling trestle.

Bhe called Wim baick. T forgot I
wins lnnchtime.” she sald shyly

“T mnst get down to your father,” he
wihd enlher Lrusguely

“Thew ' bring you both down your
lunches to the mine” she snid. “We
ean have a littie plenic all hy onr
melves”

As he wont up toward the eod of the
trestie Dorr olwserved that the engines
runoing the doonkey engine secmed
hardly to kuow his buslness,

“My dear fellow.” he sald gquietly
“yvou're allowing too mmeh siick on
your eable. It ts dangerous. Those oy
e are coming down that trestle too
fast. If thelr brakes glve way it means
disanter!™

“SWhat's the trouble? sald Gallon
coming up with a plece of ore In Lis
hapd.

I was-Just telilng BRI Tubbe that if
he 4ld not keep up the slack on his
uble on those cors he would whiyp
themy over the end of the Irvﬂtlv * wmid
Tohn.,

He tumed townrd the old man and
sald 8 n Aerout volese: “Yor, rallet
me - Whike I8 It that sou wane®

Look Hi this, dobn. - spld the ol
ety Onidipg e b ploes oY oo
wWiet. et ol bearing quarte
fo tdl too you ye gor somaet

By 1o you

Inveluntartty Johin biwaled ohow
sifeet. Heaaw Hilh g

e tumehy pelaa o
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Lthe heavens
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Master Key.”

I Wik we Lad Berter ﬁ hn e
wine; we fng talk there” ho snid

“Thay arve sstting off a Wlant.” Gallon
retaariml,

Darr letked up it the car rodfing
pant them ovevhond and mid saddenly:
“Hafore anything cine you ought to ix
thut trestle. Some dny o car wlll go
ovar 6o the dump”

Galion loaked op and tm-mm at
Dore, 1 goess you'vre tight. Johu; I've
thonghbt of that mysslf. Things fare
kind of gone 41 Joowe ends. Now 'l
aee to It mywell with your help, be
canss | have somothing to sy to you.”

“There comes Ruth with o baskst of
lunch,” anld Dorr,

“Oh, yeo. When I am awny from
the house whe often plenies WHE o
bere In the mine. Say, I'm golog vp
oti the trestle [iave another talk
with Tubba, Ha s all right, byt be
bas got careless, Tel] bim to Keap up
the sulnek Of his cable. 1 tell you.
John, | have wanted (o talk to you
for a loog Ume, but Aret I'in going to
look ufter thiat eable, bocatss 1 can
sen You are vight and we might Lave
A bad accldent™

An the oM man started Lito the
mine, putting one fool after the other
with that carelesaneas charactaristic
of men becoming docreplit, a man rau
ont of the mouth of the mine waving.
his arme  Almost lestantly following
him came a pufl of gray-blus smoke,
which woared upward and spread out
as If it were the hlossom of & clood
warmad into foll bieoms by the hot
sunlight pouring down Into the val
ley.

Ruth Jet fall the lunch basket and
stared upwanrd af that dark, murky
hole in the hil. Was John there?
Was ber father there? Hhe knew
that that bulky clowd blooming ipte
meant dJdesth heneath
the gronnd. Unwittingly she éried
“John!™ Then she remembered her
@llal duty, and her uwext word, Whis
pered toward that hillowing, eddying
mugs of vapor was “athee!”

Thuow do maldens coufess to God the
secrels of thelr heart, but 16t us eee
how they concenl from men theee
mire pcred myaterles

Roth "hustened her nace towaftd the
entrance of the mine. The abnla gnve

way undor her UUitle féet, Bt #he
etaggled opward until ahe oo had

the trestia Maving Urad ol by
o N oiining ot there ywan B Tyl
ror for Her In viliin Lt fallng
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o prwinattore splowlon, el ke

| gnvaw gy worklug of YThe 1

Key.” And agaln shie wondered Wi
e it was Jolin Dorvoor hor Githe
both who werp stiffiog Tor ale Wilhin
that dirk tunpel

Shio Akl wot gew John Dorr talking to
ihe engineer helow her, nor did sbe seo
the miner who had just left (he ming
and was scrambiing down the ladder.

Her thought was that durlug this noon

hour, when both shifts were off daoty,
her father hod gooe In and accldentally
sot off n biast What blasting was
dove In “The Master Koy” uaunally
took place durlng the noonlug, but ow-
fog to carclessness it was pombtinies
the case that all the binats werd not
sot off. Bbo had seen men belobed out
of that dark hole before furlous gusis
of gne  And yot why was the ore ear
loside? That, too, spelled dlsnster,

She drapped the Inneh basket nnd
puiled out the pocket electric Nght
which sbe niways carried. It burned
only a tiny bole (u the billowing rmolke,
Bhe roshed biindly fn, trosting (o her
long familiarity with the tunnel tofind
her (nthivr

Thus it wax that futhee and daughter
paesed ench other I e darkes:

tinhion ertmiy tut sllontly corsing the
awkwanluess of his men, Roth trying
to chioke out the namens of the tivo mon
she loved., Buddenly she enme into the
The Hitle Deam of ber lawp

freo alr

Ruth Hastened Teward the Entrance
of tha Mine.

showed ber nothing but sn ore ear apd
the tools dropped by the lsst shift
when thay had guit for dinoer.

“Father!™ she cried, peering loto the
darkness beyoud

“Jobn!™

Bhe stepped on into the shadlow And
enlled aguin. Her foot sllpped om the
rough floor of the tuppel. aud oy she
tried to save berself Ler lonp fell A
moment uter she saw g trickle of Bra
running nioug ownrd rhe noading. It
Was o fuse leading to o binst thay bad
not yot Leen abot  With all 1ight gane
exeept that blue ficier. penped 1o pe
mhe was [y the ory car, standdug thire
with s heakes, wUpr sope g shed

How “laog would it e before thar 1€

tle gust of Matae reacloed e powdepd
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wonld  probably
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). STEVENS ARMS
& TOOL COMPARY

This i & prescription prepared especially
for MALARIA ofr CHILLS & FEVER,
Five or six dosen will break any cuse, and

i takea then ne.a tonic the Fover will not
return. It ecty on the liver bdtter than
Calomel'nnd doss not gripe or sicken. 25¢
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if in the market for a Typewriter
ses 1), M. BEvans

——

No. Six-Sixty-Six||

SAVE MONEY!

SHORT & HAYNES GRAIN CO.

Successor to

Farmers Gin & Elevator Co

from puu white
paper bags, the

: WeSdlibﬁr, corn meal, chops, wheat bran, shorts and
other feeds to farmers and other consumers at :

Wholesale” Prices
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T he Success of—

CLEANLINESS

THE MILL waa bullt to
insere and prolect clanii
nean. The white sunmal- |
@d tloors, walls, and roof
stand ap & monumient to

this 1deal.
{ Bvery sack of Yuo-
kon's Best  comes to

you porfagt in cleanil
peas and purlly.

Ed {rg—:?l::' W Ty :-|,1.L ‘[L e

YUKON’S BEST FLOUR

__i-:the Result of & Deaire to Produce a Perfect Flour

ECONOMY

MANY THOUSBANDS of

dollars wgre spent for

th: machings that resulk

in groater omy %
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v follows
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m'- Beat, -*m Partot
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